"MARSE HENRY"

and the loom painting of pictures. It is most in-
teresting of course, the painstaking its most obvious
feature, the individual weaver living with his
family upon a wage representing the cost of the
barest necessities of life. Again, and ever and ever
again, the inequalities of fortune! Where will it
end?

The world has tried revolution and it has tried
anarchy. Always the survival of the strong, nick-
named by Spencer and his ilk the "fittest." Ten
thousand heads were chopped off during the Terror
in France to make room for whom? Not for the
many, but the few; though it must be allowed that
in some ways the conditions were improved.

Yet here after a hundred years, here in Lyons,
faithful, intelligent men struggle for  sixty, for
forty cents a day, with never a hope beyond 1 What
is to be done about it?   Suppose the wealth of the
universe were divided per capita, how long would
it remain out of the clutches of the Napoleons of
toance^only a percentage of whom find ultimately
the* Waterloo, little to the profit of the poor who
spin and delve, who fight and die, in the Grand
Army of the Wretched!
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